THE   BARRIER

Wilson now turned to him and said : c I con-
gratulate you, Titus/ and Scott, in his quiet
voice, added : c And I thank you, Titus/

One by one the ponies were led back along
the track, and there, under the shadow of
Mount Hope, they were slaughtered. The
meat was cut up for food, and the dogs
scattered the entrails over the scarlet snow.

They called it Shambles Camp.
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